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Annual (amicus Set for March 10; 
'Southern Jubilee' Is Theme 


Campus Beauties 
Are Selected 


By SHIRLEY SHARP AND DORIS SANDERS 

Carnicus 1955—the progrram presented by the Physical 
Education Department—will be held on March 10 in the 
UTMB gymnasium. The theme for this year will be “Southern 
Jubilee.” ;---- 

The Physical Education classes Pi as j 

have already begun work on Uiel^||Q|]n0J P13Q6 
various acts to be presented. There 1 " 

will be elementary tumbling stunts |m I/aIaHo Clad 
performed by the freshmen and an III v Ulvllv 31(111 
advanced tumbling group featur- A change in the Volelte editor . 
ng sophomore men. One soph- shl ha8 made effectlve „ 

omore women s group will present of thls isgue 
typical Southern folk - dancing _ , ’ , 

while the other sophomore worn- Denning, editor for the 

en s group will do modern dances |“ st *° ur <l u arte™. has asked to 
uaing old-time Southern music for be _/* liev * d . ot position. His 
their basis. There will also be P 08 * a3editor wi " bc flIled for the 
special groups of tumbling and "j n ' almler ot ^ V ear Martha 

tap and square dancing. sher. _ 

n a ® . . Denmng came to TXT in the fall 

Posters picturing the lazy and of 1953 atUr spendln a at 

gay Southern We are currently be- ^ Knoxville While at Knox- 
ing made by Miss Van Denburgs ville he waa on the 8taff of th 
art classes. The decoration com- Knoxville New s Sentinel. The ex- 
mlttee has begun work on turn- rienc£ , ned on thla met 
mg the gym into a picture of tan new8paper ha8 made hJm ^ ne 
Southern life. of the outs tanding editors in Vol- 

One important aspect of Car- e tte history. In staUng his desire 
nicus is always the selection of to give up the editorship of the 
the Carnicus King and Queen. Volette, Denning pointed to the 
This year candidates have for the fact that his present plans are to 
first time been selected by the leave UTMB at the conclusion of 
various sections of Phys. Ed. the winter quarter. He will con- 
There will be nine boys and six tinue to write feature articles un¬ 
girls on the ballot Tuesday. Feb. til the end of the quarter. 

28, when the campus-wide elec- Miss Fisher is a sophomore at 
tion will be held. UTMB. She has served as assist- 

The candidates for King and ant editor of the Volette for four 
Queen of Carnicus are: Girls. San- quarters. She is well-qualified for 
dra Cawthon, Betty Cude, Shirley her new and added responsibilities 
Fortner, Nina McDuffie, Una D. and will continue the Volette poli- 
Morris, and Marian Mosley; Boys, (, les as set up by her predecessor. 

Philip Brasfield, Brad Childs, Bill -- 

Cook. James Hight, William Kin- \lf nr f fl-1- 1 

drick. Tommy Reed. Jerry Rid- FT Cjl jldlC AUUmOflj 

dick, Charlie Roberson, and Morris _ _ - 

Held Here For Grace 

ty of being the most outstanding U..,. — 

on record. Each year a larger and 1*10016 jCflOldlSniP 
more enthusiastic crowd attends _ . _ . 

the event, and it is hoped that F «*"“ r y “• ‘»e 

this year there will be a record 2 rae * Moore auditlon for West 
attendance. So— Tennessee was held at UTMB In 

Folks Room 200 of the ABL Building. 

Sakes Alive' The J ud 8r«» were Ambrose Holford 

non! Miss an<S Mlaa Alamovitgh of the voice 

t Carnicus '56! f«ulty at UT Knoxville. 


By lawaMna Walker 

UTMB students trooped to the polls and selected their 
choices for campus queens in the annual poll. The top vote 
getter was Agnes Beard with Nilda Kay Manning and Betsy 
Buckley next. The others selected are Patty Lake, Barbara 
Andrews. Shirley Sharp, Caro l Peeples, Sherry Fisher, and 

Roberta Brakefield. 

Second Mililary Ball 

ll.l ir . . si. . . m a special 


Beauties' 

this year's Yearbook. 

Agnes Beard 

Another first has been added to 
Agnes Beard’s list of many hon¬ 
ors. The Dyersburg lass, who this 
year was selected by her fellow 
students as Miss UTMB. won the 
coveted award of campus beauty 


section of 


Did anyone think the army had 
landed last Saturday night? I’ll 
admit it did seem that way. but 
it was UTMB’s ROTC boys all 
dressed up for the second annual 
Military Ball. 

Now where was the big event? 
Why. at the UTMB gym. which 
was decorated with crepe paper 
from one end to the other. These 
boys really carried out the colors 
of the old school, too. The 
and white 


orange 

paper streamers were 
hung in such a way as to make it 
seem as though you were in a 
tunnel. When someone compliment¬ 
ed Battalion Commander Perry 
Hockaday on how beautiful the 
decorations were, he replied, "Oh. 
we don’t care whether they're 
pretty or not, we just want it to 
be different. 

The boys (pardon me. men) 
and their dates were entertained 
by the music of Sellers Leach and 
his Aristocrats. Of course, no 
dance would be complete unless 
UTMB had something to do with 
the entertainment an<V. this was 
furnished by none other than our 
own Ben Freeman. He sang "Dark 
Town Strutters Ball" and "Has 
Anybody Seen My Gal." Ben is 
one of those people who always 
put all they have into anything. 
He got so enthused over his sing¬ 
ing that he had to "come out of 




Annual Aggie Banquet 
Is Big Success 


Holding the runner-up spot on 
the campus beauty list is Nilda 
Kay Manning of Finley. As a 
Freshman in Home Economics, 
Nilda has gained outstanding rec¬ 
ognition. She was selected as one 
of the ROTC company sponsors. In 
the S.C.A., Nu Kappa Nu, and 
Wesley Foundation. Nilda has dis¬ 
played her ability to co-operate as 
well as lead. 

Betsy Buckley 

Betsy Buckley, although a 
Freshman, is no newcomer to UT¬ 
MB. A native of Martin, Betsy 
visited the campus often and had 
many friends here. During high 
school she was very outstanding 
in the band. She won many honors 
and is adding more as time 


The annual Agriculture Club Banquet, held Friday night 


Nelson and Neal, the Austral- 
ian-American, two-piano team, 
will be heard Monday night, Feb. 

28, at the UTMB gymnasium at 
8 p.m. These brilliant young duo- 
pianists are one of the most pop¬ 
ular concert attractions ever to 
tour the United States. Although 
still in their twenties, Mr. and 
Mrs. Neal have probably fulfilled 
more concert' engagements during 
the past few seasons than any 
other two-piano teams. 

Miss Nelson, a young Australian 
lass, was a seasonal trouper on 
the Australian Broadcasting Com- 
panys Celebrity Concert Circuit 
before she was awarded a scholar¬ 
ship to the Curtis Institute in 
Philadelphia. Her playing has al¬ 
ways been noted for its great Paul Ivy, and Jere Hooper enter- 
technical accuracy. When she was tained with several musical rendi- 
six. she played a wrong note in ditions that were strictly instru- 
an audition and was so ashamed mental. The toastmaster then rec- 
that she crawled under a table offnized the past "Aggies of the 
and had to be coaxed out with a Year", as well as the Aggies who 
box of cand, and, today, she never have won awards this year. Those 
plays wrong notes and never recognized were Bobby Phillips 
crawls under tables. Lou West, and Dallas Smothers. 

Mr. Neal, a native of Paris. who were "Aggies of the Year" 
Tennessee, was for some years a * n 1952, ’53, and ’54 respectively, 
radio announcer in the United Those honored thus far this year. 
States and did much commenting were Tom Avery, Jack Franks. 


at Boyette’s Dining Hall, Reelfoot Lake, was heralded into a 
spirit of gaiety, mirth, and good appetite. It’s a long way to 
Reelfoot but distance takes a back seat to such delicacies of 
the table as were on hand Friday night. The menu consisted 

of ham. fish, and chicken with all 
of the added essentials, and the 
family style of serving gave every¬ 
one a chance of all three. One hun¬ 
dred twenty-seven attended the 
fete. 5 ’ 

Things got officially under way 
when the invocation was given by 
Bob Wylie of Kenton. The group 
then settled into their seats as a 
brief welcome was extended by 


their performance which proved to 
be entirely different. Included in 
the quartet were Tom Avery. Har¬ 
old Lile, Nip McKnight. and Phil¬ 
lip Watkins. 

Next on the agenda was the 
recognition of the faculty, Dean 
and Mrs. Meek, and guests by 
Mr. McMahan. His clever oration 
was both jovial and serious as it 
drew an emphatic applause. Dr. 
Starks then introduced the guest 
speaker for the evening, Dr. Les¬ 
lie E. Card, University of Illinois. 
Little did the group realize the 
interesting address that they were 
in for. The first part of Dr. Card’s 
speech consisted of rich proverbial 
illustrations, and the second part 
of his explorations 


fit this Freshman beauty perfect- 


ust. This book is not a true "who¬ 
dunit". though it has some of the 
character of the detective story. It 
is based on the great Breathitt- 
Hargus-Callahan feuds in "bloody 
Breathhitt" County In Kentucky 
back in the 1870*s and 1880’s, when 
the H&tfield-McCoy feud raged in 
Kentucky and West Virginia. The 
publishers plan to bring out an 
edition of three hundred thousand 
copies. 

This autumn Mr. Kroll’s hard¬ 
cover book Summer Gold will be 
issued by Westminster Press. This 
is a novel for young people fol¬ 
lowing The Long Quest. Both 
books will appear at about the 
same time, directed at two wholly 
unrelated audiences. 

If plans go through another pub¬ 
lisher may issue this year a long 
historical book Mr. Kroll has been 
working on for many years, based 
on the Henderson Empire project 
-out of which were created Ten¬ 
nessee and Kentucky. 


3 Patty Lake is a campus leader 
► also a second year campus 
- beauty. Patty, known for her 
1 s-l-o-w Hickory Valley accent, is 
• always willing and ready to do her 
: pait. Having served as secretary- 
treasurer of the All-Students Ctub 
: show that she is capable of many 
things. Patty is easy going and 
always has time for fun. She Ukes 
8ports and can hardly wail for 
spring to start playing tennis. In 
these two years Patty has made 
many friends and will be greatly 
missed next year when she trans¬ 
fers to U.T. for her last two years 
in Home Ec. 

Borboro Andrews 

Halls, Tennessee, can rightfully 
be proud of Barbara Andrews be¬ 
cause in her first year at UTMB 
she has represented her hometown 
well. She too was a campus lead¬ 
er. Barbara is kept busy with all 
of her outside activities. As a 
I cheerleader, member of Delta Phi 
Delta, and an outstanding member 
of chorus she is constantly on the 
go. Although it is not generally 
known, Barbara is a very talented 
artist. She enjoys drawing and 
someday hopes to put her talents 
to use. She plans to be back next 
year rooting for the ball teams ami 
her school. 

Shirley Sharp 


was a resume 
of several Northwestern states. He 
supplemented these experiences 
with some of the most scenic col¬ 
or slides obtainable. 

The program was concluded with 
the Alma Mater, led by Phillip. 


Watkins of Rives. A short period 
of dancing was then enjoyed be¬ 
fore the long trek back to UTMB. 
Ami<f people with full stomachs 
and departing laughter, the reflec¬ 
tion of light upon glittering Reel¬ 
foot gave us something to long 
remember and look forward to an¬ 
other year. 


Chorus Rehearsing 
Musical Program, 
'Trial by Jury' 


The University of Tennessee, 
Martin Branch Chorus, under the 
capable direction of Miss Harriet 
Fulton, Head of the Music Depart¬ 
ment, is presently rehearsing an 
enjoyable musical program con¬ 
sisting of a lively, comic operetta. 
Trial by Jury, by Gilbert and Sul¬ 
livan and a musical extravaganza 
of popular favorites, all done with 
costumes, dancing, and acting. 
This program Is to be presented 
out of town several times before 
our final performance in Martin 
on March 29 at the college gym 
at 8:00 P.M. 

The first appearance of this va¬ 
riety show will bein Bradford on 
March 1. 7:00 P.M. at the high 
school. We also plan to present 


Knoxville Professor 
Visits Our Ag Dept. 


Shirley Savage 


™° frame* this week are all p^f. R . H Ulsh member of 
ml remam to complete another the Dal Department. U-T. Knox- 
ghly succesafol season. vine, visited here Feb. 10 and 11. 

Tonight the Vols will play the Prof - Lush Is the USDA represen- 
myrna Air Force Base team out tative for Tennessee Experiment 
Nashville. Nothing is known Stations which work in coopera- 
>out this team, but it should be tion with the U. S. Dept, of Agri¬ 
tough outfit and a good game culture. He is also the author of 
ould result. The game was set a book on Pastures. 

f ° r Prof Rush stated while here 

“L C °"* g *- Wh,ch waa ‘hat his true love is forage nro- 


Assembly Features 
Noted Evangelist 
Angel Martinez 

Thursday, February 10. UTMB 
students had the privilege of hear¬ 
ing Angel Martinez, nationally 
known evangelist, speak. Angel. 
32, was born in San Antonio. Tex¬ 
as, to a Spanish father and Mexi¬ 
can mother. He has two brothers 
and two sisters. One brother. Hom¬ 
er. has been in Martin before. 

Before his conversion he was a 
Roman Catholic. He is now a Bap¬ 
tist, who has averaged preaching 
one sermon a day for 19 years. 

Besides being brilliant scholas¬ 
tically. he has memorized most of 
the New Testament and taken 
night classes in law. Angel Is a 
foimer boxer and baseball pitcher. 

Accompanying Angel was Steve 
Taylor, a songleader from Chat¬ 
tanooga. who is also a trumpeter 
and tenor soloist. 

J edging from the large crowd 
that attended the assembly pro¬ 
gram. his trip to Martin was 
highly successful. 

—W. L. Hays 


Shirley Sharp, from Hornbeak, 
rates well among her fellow stu¬ 
dents. having won the honor of a 
campus beauty for the past two 
years. Not only does she rate as 
a beauty, but she is also one of 
the campus leaders. Sharp, as she 
is better known on the campus, is 
definitely an athletic girl and ex¬ 
cells in all fields of sports. She is 
captain of the Black team and is 
also an honor student. If UTMB 
offered four years of Business, ve 
might get Sharp to stay on a cou¬ 
ple of more years. 

Carol Peeples 

Carol Peeples is a fresiunan 
from South Fulton. As a major in 
Home Economics she would like 
to enter the field of interior dec¬ 
orating. Carol is a member of the 
Delta Phi Delta, Chorus, and Home 
Ec Club. 


i the Belmont campus. 
The final game of the 


bert and Sullivan: Edwin, played 
by David Evans, falls out of love 
with Angelina, played by Mary 
Ann Readenour, and she sues him 
for breach of promise. Many hu¬ 
morous arguments are offered on 
both aides of the case with the 
Jury siding with the beautiful 
bride and all the women with the 
glamorous playboy. The judge, 
Joe Hayes, settles the case In a 
most unusual way. 

Other soloists in this operetta 
are the counsel. Doug Haynes; the 
usher. Jack Shannon; and Hugh 
Colville, foreman. 

The musical revue will feature 
the male quartet and the girls 
sextet In such favorites as th* 
“Eiie Canal" and "Dinah," the 
lContinued on Page i) 


Junction with the Senior dairy 
course being taught here this quar¬ 
ter by Mr. Culvahouse. 

Another Knoxville professor will 
be here to visit the Ag Dept Feb. 
28. He is Prof. C. E. Wylie, dairy 
department head. He is coming 
In an advisory capacity and will 
speak to the senior dairy class 
and various groups using the fol¬ 
lowing subjects: 

"Dairying in Tennessee”; "Dairy 
Experimental Work in Tennessee"; 
"Marketing Milk and Dairy Prm 
ducts In Tennessee "; "Public Re¬ 
gions and Types of Opportuni. 


Donald Mott Named 
'Aggie-of-the-Month' 

Donald Mott, son Mr. and 
Mrs. L, P. Mott of Middleton, has 
been elected "Aggie-of-the-Month" 
by the Agriculture Club of The 
University of Tennessee. Martin 
Branch. 

Mott is a sophomore and a mem¬ 
ber of UTMB's crack basketball 
team. 


Business Club Social 

Winter quarter Business Club 
social will be held in the Wagon 
Wheel on Friday night. March 4. 


Her quiet ways and 
warm smile are known to most of 
her classmates. 

H'ontinued on Page iJ 


ties for Graduates. 


Bob Parkins 
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Charles 
Denning 
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TODAY TODAY 

" . .._„ , „ ' , "Spect you knew thia fellow the Preacher, didn't 

The word passed the ohl man e Ups in mindless you u,, old M 

and private reiteration, as unheeded and carelessly 1 


It Is A Small World 


About Books 

The Egyptian 


A Novel by Mika Waltari 
REVIEWED BY WILL HAYS 


dispatched as a feather windsprung from the wind 
of a pivoting hawk and curling out of the sky. 

In a frame of unmotion, not stiffness or loath¬ 
ness either, just patient unmotion, not even waitful 
or anticipatory unmotion, the Negro replied noth¬ 
ing. for the tone neither was evocative or nor so 
much as suggested affirmation or rhetoric. 

j Speaking again, the old man. turning the wide 
black hat jestingly by the edge of th# brim: “He 
she. or who'd be surprised, she he.“ Nodding his 
head and winking at the side of the Negro's face. 


"A hothead," the Negro said, without moving a 
muscle, the words seeming to come from a phono¬ 
graph. 

"Say Leonard, you been off to lawyer’s school," 
the old man said. “How come you knowing so 
much?" 

"Looking and listening/* 

"You might have been right there at the nigger 
church when they done away with the Preacher, hey 
Leonard ?** 

“I might have been." 

"Don’t know if it’s so or not. but I heard they 


No token of hearing, much less humor, came from i come near of having a ruckus started up down there, 


Sinuhe, the Egyptian, was bom 
more than a thousand years be¬ 
fore Christ in a world that is 
little known to modem civiliza¬ 
tion. Set on such a canvas, the 
story takes a vast panorama of 
the days of Pharaoh Akhetaton, 
Egyptian ruler who believed in one 
eternal god. 

Sinuhe, found floating down the 
Nile River in a small reed boat, 
was raised by a poor doctor. Upon 
maturing he entered the House of 
Life to learn the art of medicine. 
In this rapidly moving story Sinu¬ 
he becomes a physician to the 
royal court. His success in the 
world is assured, however, had it 
had not been for the Babylonian 
temptress. Nefer Nefer, his life 
might have been unchanged. As 
most men are, so was Sinuhe 
fool over a pretty woman. After 
he had lost all of his earthly goods 
and was an outcast of the court, 
his travels of the world began with 
his faithful servant. Kaptah. He 
spent a great portion of his life 
in learning the art of medicines 
over the known world, until, in 
every land he traveled, his fame 
as a doctor spread like a wind 
before him. He forsook all his de¬ 
sires to help the poor but instead 
became a practitioner to the very 
wealthy who could afford his skill. 
In all his travels he is portrayed 
magnificently by the author as a 
man who is seeking and can not 
find that one thing which brings 
happiness to a man’s soul. 

Upon returning to Egypt to 
bring a secret weapon of the Hit- 
tites, he is forgiven by the Pha¬ 


raoh of Love for all his transgres¬ 
sions. Again Sinuhe, who was as¬ 
suredly a man of the world, finds 
that he loved one woman who is 
killed in religious wars. Sinuhe 
is alone in the world with only 
his wealth and memories. Even 
his illegitimate son is killed. 

Soon, in his hatred for the world 
and everyone that caused the wars, 
he is drawn into a plot to assas¬ 
sinate the Pharaoh. It is here that 
the most dramatic scene of the 
entire book is reached, for here 
the dying Pharaoh makes a dra¬ 
matic death speech. All of his life 
Sinuhe had forsaken all that was 
good and all that had come in con¬ 
tact with him had an evil end. 
His worldliness had become his 
downfall; his selfish desires had 
given him the answer to a truth 
of life he would not admit existed. 
No, the world would not admit it 
either; it was not ready for the 
great teaching of brotherly love 
and fraternity. 

Through the streets of Thebes 
he cried against the new Pharaoh, 
the warmonger, and yet his friend 
and accomplice in the murder of 
Akhetaton. Taken before the court 
he is exiled for life from civiliza 
tion. 

•v The book, written in the first 
person, takes the form of a diary, 
recording the thoughts of a man 
who could have lived more than 
three thousand years ago; how¬ 
ever. the things that happened 
could have happened today — a 
book that is worth the reading 
time for pleasure as well for a 
glimpse into the past. 


Terror In The Earth 


By ROSS WALKER 


If any of you have ever sur¬ 
veyed the caves which lie beneath 
the surface of this soil we walk 
on, you will realize the thrill ac- 
companing the search for new ad¬ 
venture below the realm of light. 

One brisk October morning of 
1949, Mancil Milligan, three of our 
friends, and I set out to explore 
the depths of Red Rock Cavern, 
• This is one of several caves along 
Pickwick Lake near Savannah, 
Tennessee. 

After making last minute checks 
of our exquirement. we preceded 
to enter the bosom of our Mother 
Earth. Strapped to our backs were 
small packs comparable to those 
used by Boy Scouts. In these knap¬ 
sacks were a day’s ration of food 
and two flashlights. 

After about 100 yards of twist- 
- ing through the narrow passages 
we came upon a dome-shaped room 
approximately 15 feet across and 
10 feet high. None of us had ever 
ventured beyond this point, but 
we decided that we would split 
up and expore the several passages 
leading from this large opening. 

I took one; Mancil started down 
one; Bill Edwards descended out 
of sight through the third branch, 
and the two remaining boys en¬ 
tered a fourth. 

As I crawled along the narrow 
way. my flashlight, which was 
strapped to my head, picked up 
two specks of light. I had been 
told that wildcats inhabited these 
formations, and I was sure this 
was a mean old tom that had de¬ 
cided to make this his winter home. 

The flecks of light moved and 
I laughed at myself as a large 
spider shook his web, dislodging 
two drops of water. These were 
the piercing “eyes". 

As I broke the webb and passed 
on, the flashlight beam broadened 
and soon I stood in a room about 
half the size of the one from which 
we had dispersed. 

I removed my pack, dug out my 
rations, and began to eat. A sud¬ 
den movemnet at the edge of the 


light caugnt my eye. I looked clos¬ 
er and saw a multi-colored scor¬ 
pion. I reflected what a beautiful 
addition this 'would make to my 
collection of stuffed frogs, ducks, 
and squirrels. Jerking my cap off, 
I started after the odd-looking 
creature. 

He dived into a small tunnel 
with me close behind. So intent 
was I on capturing this prize, that 
I failed to see the small rock pro- 
pecting from the overhead por¬ 
tion of this small passage. I felt 
a slight jolt and heard glass shat¬ 
ter as the bulb and lens of my 
flashlight were crushed, leaving 
me in total darkness. 

I felt something slide across my 
back, off onto my leg. then to the 
rock floor between me and the 
opening where hiy food and spare 
flashlight were. 

I guess I jumped because sud¬ 
denly I heard the unmistakeable 
buzz of a rattlesnake, not two feet 
from my bare legs. An eternity 
later, the buzzing began to sub¬ 
side and presently I heard the 
click of scales on rock as the 
rattler crawled between my legs, 
continuing forward between my 
hands and into the depths of the 
cave. 

By the time I got back to the 
room in which we had separated, 
the impact of nausea and shock 
overcame me. 

I awoke about a half hour later 
at the cave entrance as Mancil 
gently washed my face with wa¬ 
ter. 

After relating my brush with 
death, it was decided that caves 
were for cavemen, thus closing a 
chapter in history. 

I have since explored some few 
caves and have had a few tick¬ 
lish moments, but this was by fai 
my darkest hour. 


the Negro. If anything, he tilted his chin a breath 
j -the Symmetrically full mouth; the straight nose, 
coming from a vanished and forgotten Frenchman 
across unnumbered and unknown generations, yet 
retaining the ancient thickset-ness of the d&rkrace; 
the dark and brooding nodes of compassion set 
below the brows, nerve-ends of a starry orrhestra- 
tion, bearing mysterious warmth from an impene¬ 
trable region peopled by a vast and passion-lit stage 
of raging but inarticulate and incommunicable al¬ 
legory. 

"How good did you know your Basey Smith, 
Leonard hey?” the old man saying. 

"Not my Basey Smith." the Negro said, "and, 
you mean, if I knew him, Mister Bob.” 

“Yeah hey.” the old man said, batting his head 
in assertive eagerness. 

"Also, you mean both of them." 

“Hey,” quietly, succinctly. 

“Smith," the Negro said. "Four things he had 
to have—whiskey, women, food, sleep. Those four, 
in that order." 

Think he did it, Leonard,” the old man asked, 
nodding in that tight palsied manner. "What they 
said he did, hey?" 

“I didn’t see It happen,” he answered. “If that 
would have mattered any. whether he did or didn’t." 

“She was a streetwalker, know that? Leonard.” 

"What difference does it make—streetwalker or 
Queen of England?” the Negro said. “We can for¬ 
get the sins of a streetwalker, can’t we? And with 
kings and queens, who thinks of sin anyway?" 

“When they taken that buck nigger down from 
that tree, Leonard, and got through with him. he 
wasn t nothing but a long slab of raw meat/* 

“I know. Mister Bob." 


Drink 
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YESTERDAY 

Listen to me. Children of God, why we is here 
this night, cause one of our own flesh and blood, 
and the flesh and blood of God the Father of ever 
one of us and the Lord Jesus Christ our Savior, who 
come here that sinners all of us might git some 
sense in our heads and religion in our heart*, and 
he died for us, ever one of us, llttlest to biggest, 
poorest to richest, black and white, and to tell us, 
all of us, thieves and murderers and adulterers and 
liars, what the difference was between what is 
right and what is wrong, and listen to me. Children 
of God, listen to me— 

God loves ever one of you just like his own, you 
are his own, I tells you again and again, the littlest 
and biggest and poorest and richest and blackest 
and whitest, and listen to me— 

Hell ain’t no worse than what we seen in God’* 
daylight today, one of our own flesh and blood, and 
I'm a telling you this, good or bad. black or white, 
it ain't a making no difference to the Good Lord, 
cause. I'm a telling you. God in Heaven he knows 
two wrongs don't make a right, ever one of you 
seen it with your own two eye*— 

One of our own flesh and blood drug nekked and 
with a rope around his neck through the streets of 
civilization , drug, I tell* you, and the Lord God al¬ 
ready knows, drug In wickedness and hate and pain, 
God in Heaven seen it, and he's looking down on us 
listen to me— 

It ain't right, he's a saying, for this poor man to 
die like that without no word a tall from the Justice 
of my Book and the Judgment of my Hand, it ain't 
right, people, he's a saying to us. and it's up to you 
all. ever one of you, walking my good earth in my 
own image, it's up to you to make It right— 

And, if that ain't enough. Children of God, if 
His world ain't enough for you, there's one of our 
own a laying over there in his coffin and if he could 
raise up this minute out of that box of death, he'd 
say the same thing, listen to me— 

We can't open that there box on that dead man's 
face cause we can't stand the sight of it, can't stand 
what that face is labble to open its mouth and say 
to us, with the rope marks showing on the throat 
and the tongue bugging out swelled and black as 
liver, cause he’d say to us, ever one of us God's own 
Children, he’d say— 

. . . Don't let me suffer like I’m a suffering . . J 

And he'd say— 

. . Nobody ought to suffer like this, and it might 
be you next, any one of you, ever one of you all . . . 

I tells you, my friends and God's own people, we 
don't no such of a thing have to let It git a chance 
to happen again, cause we ain't weak and scared 
like rabbits, we is people, we Is sacred lambs of 
God, and we can stand up and say— 

That's all. white folks— 

We ain’t a taking no more— 

And we’ve got our hands and our backs and our 
brains and our guts to show them we ain’t— 

Are we going to let our own God and Savior see 
us weak and scared with our hands trembling and 
our eyes a bobbing? No we ain't! No I tells you! 
We ain't! We ain't no yeller cowards, we thinks 
enough of our own flesh and blood and our Lord 
and Savior and Judgment and Justice to fight for 
it, listen to me, Children of God our Father and 
Christ Jesus our Lord and Savior— 


a riot or something, with that Preacher preaching 
to them and stirring them up to a big heat," the old 
man said. 

"You have heard what it was the way it was. 
Mister Bob," the Negro said. "That much of it For 

once.” 

"Speot you have heard it whispered—like who 
done the killing, but guess anything won't be done 
about it cause of who it was got killed, Leonard 
hey?” • 

''I've heard why,” the Negro said. 
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YESTERDAY 

When from the airy whirlwind of motion and mud¬ 
dled stentoria of sound shifting'to avoid the sprawl¬ 
ed body—lying in a separateness at the foot of 
a pit carved from and inviolatable by the surging 
encirclement of humanity—a face, downturned in a 
slipstream of ecstasy, bent Into the maw of gulf 
over the body—as a single plane drawn from a 
squadron—that face suddenly Iced In a cast of im¬ 
mobility as the eyes, focussing from their niche in 
the stratosphere of ecstasy, remarked a tide of red 
expanding in a quarter-circle arc between the head 
and shoulder of the body, as if, in falling, face down 
as it was. the body had hit upon and broken a bubble 
of blood. 

Two shutter-clicks of a camera could have framed 
completely what happened next. If a lone tree re¬ 
fusing to bend beneath the ragings of the wind and 
rain might command the cessation of a storm, that 
frozen face became the will of a hundred others 
who suspended themselves a* the figures in a stone 
relief, in arrested breathlessness and silence, as the 
crowd which waits the detonation of the 4th-of- 
July powderkeg. except there had been no explo¬ 
sion, no noise, not even a hushed sigh issuing from 
the shocked and impaled chords of speech, having 
come like the unwarned rush of a tree full of black¬ 
birds taken as one into a flight of abject silence— 
a quiet of silence made terribly thick by the in¬ 
stantaneous absence of sound, as if blackpowder 
had exploded in brilliant but soundless illumination 
in black night and now, the flash gone, the night 
holds doubly heavy. 

As the figures of a carousel effecting a simultan¬ 
eous turn and march toward the axis, the faces 
turned to center—and their axis, their center, was 
the pit thrust into the sea of their being. At its 
termination lay the body, the scarlet viscosity wid¬ 
ening Its shoreline, as the moondrawn tide of a min¬ 
iature sea across the woodgrained and narrow 
boards. 

The absence of what had been gripped the hun¬ 
dred, and the hundred dark faces did not relax. 
They collapsed. 

At last a man beside the body said, "It's Preach¬ 
er.” He looked across and a pair of eyes met his in 
acquiescence. The first man knelt, then the second, 
and they rolled the limp body onto its back in a 
smearing of blood. 

“Somebody's stuck him." the second man said. 
"But good.” 

Now, draining like a constant stream, the hundred 
filed up the aisle and emptied out. 

Perhaps each felt, deep in his brain and blood 
and muscles and glands, but could not say: "We 
joined, not in hope, but in resignation; not for re¬ 
lease. but for escape—there is a difference"—all re¬ 
membering what not to remember: the ribbon of 
blood slipping from the twisted mouth, the eyes 
rolled back and showing rims of white—a fixture 
of horror imbedded like a bullet hot In the brain. 
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TODAY 

“Why hey?” the old man said. 

“An example." the Negro said. 

“Yeah," winking at the aide of the Negro's face. 
“An example of what happens when people do, 
what they want to do and not what they should do."* 
"Yeah.” winking again. 

"When people are drunk, they do what they feel 
like doing. They don’t think." 

“See what you mean. Leonard.” the old man said. 
"What is it they're raising Cain for anyway? You 
ought to know." 

Somebody like Preacher calls it equal rights. 
What it is is peace. And fairness/’ the Negro said. 
“Ain’t they got it hey?" 

“Nobody has." the Negro said. 

“And Preacher waa killed off for peace and fair¬ 
ness. you say Leonard?" 


There was quite a commotion on 
this LITMB campus at the first 
of 1954 Fall Quarter. This was 
not the ordinary beginning week 
kind of excitement, but something 
very different It waa sort of what 
you might call a class reunion. 

The occasion was the get-togeth 
er of the 1st grade class of Bells 
Elementary School who had all 
graduated and were now once more 
together in school. There were six 
of the old class mates gathered 
on the campus for the first two 
days, but then one of them was 
called back to another college 

The old friends were: (1) Joy 
Booth, (2) Mendel Mehr. (3) Ter¬ 
ry Miller. (4) Tony Evans. (5) 
Tommy Barnes, and (6) Bobby 
Kail, who was the one to leave. 

It had been a long time since 
the above had seen each other 
and they barely could believe it 
when the word got around that 
they were all here together. 

Since the graduation night of 
the 1st grade, many of the begin 
ning class had moved away from 
Bells and many even from the 
state. Only two of this group event¬ 
ually graduated from Bells High 
School. These were Terry Miller 
and Mendel Mehr. 

Joy Booth left Bells after she 
completed the 1st grade and moved 
to Brownsville, where she remained 
to finish her twelve years of Ele¬ 
mentary and High School educa 
tion. In Brownsville she was ac¬ 
tive in school work throughout the 
years. Upon entering UTMB she 
enrolled in Education curriculum, 
hoping not to be one of those "Old 
Maid School Teachers", however. 

Upon graduation from Bells 
High, Terry Miller entered Union 
University in Jackson. Here he 
spent his Freshman year. Terry 
pledged the S.A.E. Fraternity at 
Union and was active in all school 
functions. I think you would find 
his main purpose for tr&nsferring 
to UTMB lives in Freeman Hall. 

Tony Evans left Bells when he 
was in the 3rd grade. From there 
he went to Alamo. Tony finished 
his pre-college education there, 
where he was active in FFA and 
band work. Tony played baritone 
saxophone for the Alamo High 
School band and upon entering 
UTMB joined the military and col- 


By TOMMY BARNES 

lege band. He is enrolled in the 
Agriculture curriculum. 

Alamo seemed to have some at¬ 
traction for the class for Bobby 
Kail went there also. Bobby left 
one year after Tony did. and like 
Tony, finished school there. At 
Alamo High. Bobby was on the 
starting basketball team for three 
years. He was active in all school 
functions and gave it his full sup¬ 
port. Bobby entered his first quar¬ 
ter of college at UTMB, but was 
forced to* transfer to Memphis 
State after only two days. At 
MSC he is enrolled in the Busi¬ 
ness Curriculum. 

Mendel Mehr, the only other 
member of the group to finish from 
Bells, entered UTMB as a Pre- 
Pharmacy student While in Bells 
High Mendel played four years on 
the Bells basketball team. He was 
a most vital player for his last 
three years and quite important 
the first. Mendel was active in 
FFA work, giving some of the 
big name Breeders of Duroc Hogs 
some close runs for the prizes. 
Mendel, I regret to say, is the 
only one of us who is married. He 
is now happily living just off 
the campus and he and his wife, 
the former Jo Evelyn Austin, are 
continuing their education. . 

Tommy Barnes left Bells after 
he finished the first grade and 
moved to Munford, Tennessee. 
There he finished his pre-college 
education mostly interested in 
music and agriculture. Tommy 
played 1st chair solo trumpet for 
four years in high school. One of 
his greatest honors came when he 
was selected as one of 100 play¬ 
ers from throughout the state to 
play in the All-State Band. But, 
all in all, Tommy's biggest thrills 
probably came when he was show¬ 
ing some of his prized livestock 
in the surrounding county fairs. 
When Tommy entered UTMB he 
enrolled as an Ag student. When 
the UTMB bands started Tommy 
was right in there to join them. 
He is now playing trumpet for the 
Five Volunteers Plus One", the 
new Dixieland Band. 

Now that we have previewed all 
of the classmates, we can only 
hope that they have as many gay 
and happy memories here at UT¬ 
MB as they do of the 1st grade. 


PEEPING 

through the keyhole 

By PEGGY WILLIAMS 
Once again let’s visit the south¬ 
east end of our campus. Put on 
your blindfold before we enter. 
The sight of the Valentine candy 
makes me forget to face reality 
(my diet). I think what we need 
is some scales to remind us of 
the fact before someone else does. 

For Valentines my roommate, 
Sandra Cawthon, received a 1952 
model (class ring, that is) from 
none other than "our hero" Ross 
Walker. That means another mark 
for our side as far as steady cou¬ 
ples in our dorm goes. Latest re¬ 
port—ten down and eight to go. 
This means we’ve passed the high¬ 
way mark and spring quarter yet 
to go. 

Come on down to my room. 
Hold your nose so you won’t be 
overcome by the aroma of burnt 
popcorn. Cough! I must face the 
situation bravely. I’m just not the 
demestic type like my running 
mate. Carol Jane Curlin. She 
cooks, sews, and designs new de¬ 
ceiving hair styles which she 
guarantees will completely change 
your whole personality. It would 
take more than a new hair-do to 
help me, I fear. 

Hark! A silence prevails over 
the dorm. Let’s investigate! Let’s 
try room 6. Refrain from knock¬ 
ing since these are thin. The re¬ 
sults might be hazardous. Inside 
Margaret Sandlin. Minium Wilson. 
Mary Katherine Johnson, and Joy¬ 
ce Poor are sitting on the bed mo¬ 
tionless. It looks as If rigormortis 
has set in. On the desk lies a piece 
of paper which reads, "First one 
to say a word is a rotten egg". 
This is a true test of resistance! 

Barbara L. has locked herself 
in her room again. I’ve heard from 
various sources that she is per¬ 
fecting a "still” from potatoes. I 


think it would be much simpler 
if she would have it piped up to 
the water fountain (for conven¬ 
ience’s sake). 

Room 1 hasn’t been the same 
since Shelby Henderson visited 
Dwight Johnson’s parents. What’s 
walking in a trance a symptom of? 
Her roommate, Marilyn Hood, is 
real excited over her twin to pay 
a little visit to East Tennessee 
this week-end to meet “John-nie’s" 
parents. I must mdra into that 
room. It seems to be jinxed. 

Bang Good heavens, there goes 
Wyla Jo again. Don’t cross the 
white line—it’s within firing range. 
It just isn’t safe to pass room 8 
since she made the rifle team. 
Help, point the gun in the other 
direction, please! 

Let’s see if Flo Wright is in. 
Her boyfriend, "Dennis the Men¬ 
ace”, is thinking seriously of tak¬ 
ing out insurance on his car since 
Flo is learning to drive. Don't let 
it deflate your ego. I still think 
women drive just as well as that 
unexplainable creature they call a 
man. By the way, the newest in 
driving is marking a white line on 
the fender for every pedestrian 
that unfortunately happened to 
come in contact with your vehicle. 

Oh dear, I hear the BELL, so 
I must leave you. See you round 
like a donut! 


As Time Goes By 

"How old are you?” the veteran 
chorus girl asked the new member 
of the troup. 

“I’m seventeen," replied the new¬ 
comer lightly. 

“My, my," returned the other 
cattily, "when I waa your age I 
was twenty.” 

—Frances Oerard 


"Drive a mule to water. Mister Bob. but you 
can’t make him drink. Drive people to peace. Push 
them off In it. But none of that makes peace." 

"What do you mean to say Leonarfl?" the old 
man asked. 


“It can’t be forced upon people, Uke prison can. 
If people are going to get along along together, 
they can do a little part of what they want to do. 
But the other part is what is right and what they 
know they should do and have to do. Mister Bob." 
the Negro said, his hand against his pocket, touch¬ 
ing through the coatcloth the hardness of some¬ 
thing thin and straight and long as the hand. 
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I have so much news that I 
feel like a mosquito in a nudist 
colony, I just don’t know where to 

begin. 

For a while, it seemed as though 
everyone in the dorm was planning 
on getting married. First there was 
Harlene who rushed in one day 
and told us that Neal had decided 
that they were going to get mar¬ 
ried when he came home, which 
would be in two weeks. She called 
her mother and everything was 
all arranged. But as we all know, 
there’s many a slip betwix the cup 
and tha. lip, and something went 
wrong. I don’t know what, only 
that there isn’t going to be any 
wedding. 

Next came McNeal—or as most 
of you know her, Shirley—who was 
going to get married within a 
week. Why most of the girls had 
already made arrangements to at¬ 
tend the wedding. But alas! To 
no avail. Someone pulled a boo- 
boo. The wedding has been post¬ 
poned until this summer. 

Then, who should be next but 
Joyce Altman, and we hope there’- 
all be no postponement in this one. 
The big occasion will be at the 
end of this quarter. Now if anyone 
doesn’t know who the lucky man 
is to be, you might see Joe Cherry 
and he’ll tell you all about it. Joe 
said he couldn’t understand why 
Joyce and her mother were get¬ 
ting In such a frenzie, why go to 
all the trouble they’re going to? 
Why he’d as soon to get married 
out under a tree as not. 

It’s bad enough for one girl to 
have matrimony on her mind, but 
when two girls do, it makes you 
wonder about the atmosphere in 
the room. Joyce’s room-mate Anita 
has the fever too. Not only the 
fever either, she has a diamond to 
go along with it. I hear we’re los¬ 
ing her at the end of the quarter 
too. The wedding isn’t until this 
summer, but she needs a whole 
quarter to get ready. 

Now it’s not implying anything, 
but there are two girls in the dorm 
who had the same idea about Alt¬ 
man’s and Templeton's room as I 
did. At least they’re willing to 
give it a try. So if after staying 
in their room spring quarter, Lor- 
sie and Patty plan on a wedding, 
brother, Pm reserving that room 
tor next year. 

Bill Cook has a rival. He's from 
Dyersburg, too. Peeples got a Val¬ 
entine from Billy Berch the other 
day. It said something about giv¬ 
ing and returning love. How long 
has this romance been going on 
behind Cook's back? Oh well, why 
worry about it, you know the say¬ 
ing, where ignorance is bliss . . . 

I’ll bet Freeman Hall girls have 
all averaged gaining 5 lbs. since 
Valentine’s Day. * Everyone has 


been running up and down the 
hall trying to give away candy. 
Not only candy, but we had red 
roses on the desk which had a 
card that read. "To my Valentine. 
Mary Elizabeth—Love. Terry.’’ I’m 
proud some people still have some¬ 
one that loves them, I didn't even 
get a penny Valentine. 

Betty Faye Vaughan won a bet 
the other night. I’m not in a po¬ 
sition to say what the bet was 
about, but Martha Ruth didn't 
sleep a wink for fear that the 
sheet that Betty Faye had over 
her would slip off, and her room¬ 
mate would catch pneumonia. I’m 
proud we didn’t have any kind of 
a raid that night or that the dorm 
didn’t catch on fire. It might have 
been embarrassing for her to have 
had to leave the dorm in a hurry. 

If any boys need any shirts iron¬ 
ed. just contact Mary Lou Car¬ 
lisle. She is just like a doctor, will¬ 
ing and ready to go anywhere at 
any time. Now tell me. what other 
girl would go to the basement of 
the boys’ dorm and iron a poor 
boy’s shirt? That is, what other 
girl except my roommate, who 
not only does a boy’s ironing, but 
also his washings. 

Robin, whose pair of unmention¬ 
ables did you have in the wash last 
time? They reached from one side 
of the clothes rack to the other. 

Pat Smith and Betty Hutchins 
tried to see who could tell the most 
on each other. The outcome? More 
news for the column. I quote: 
"Hutchins is going home next 
weekend to get in some heavy 
smoochin’." Then Hutchins said, 
"Pat Smith has Delores Ingram’s 
case of the sweets on the basket¬ 
ball team.” When I asked which 
member, Betty replied, "Oh! All of 
them.” 

Nancy Crossnoe overhead the 
conversation between C. C. Dick¬ 
inson and Bill Bell the other day. 
It seems they found some girl 
over at the library, back in the 
stacks, and hemmed her in. Well, 
the very next day after the con¬ 
versation, guess who they found 
back in the stacks leaning on a 
table. Three guesses and the first 
two don’t count. 

A triangle is a three-sided fig¬ 
ure. We have one on the campus. 
Roy Hopper has the sweets on 
Crenshaw, Crenshaw has the 
sweets on Morris Yates and Mor¬ 
ris Yates has the sweets on.? 

Well, I don’t know, but don’t fret, 
Crenshaw, you have friends who 
are doing all within their power 
to encourage the romance. Poor 
ole Roy .... but he thanks you, 
anyway. 

Well, I’ve got a headache, so 
I’ll hush. Of course, mine is just 
a plain ole headache, not like Han¬ 
cock’s. I don’t have a Sevier one. 

—Shirley Savage 


Everyone in Reed Hall aeems to 
be getting the spring fever early. 
New boyfriends and diamonds are 
being seen in Reed Hall, and that 
is a definite sign that spring is 
near. 

Annie Ruth McMinn who is 
back with us this quarter, received 
a lovely ring from a boy in Jack- 
son. Annie Ruth says this a friend¬ 
ship diamond, but has anyone ever 
seen a friendship diamond? 

Something which looked funny 
in the living room was Sherry 
Fisher sitting between Jere Bald¬ 
ridge and Kenneth Stinson But 
we don’t think it’s funny, we think 
it's nice. 

Evelyn Pinkerton says, in ans¬ 
wer to what I had in the last Reed 
Hall column, that they don’t even 
raise on this campus what Murray 
men have. Well! 

Patsy Anderson and Jack 
Franks have been dating some 
lately. Does he give you a lot of 
popcorn at the movie, Patsy? 

Joyce Ward had better not make 
Jackie Ray Reese mad at her be¬ 
cause she might wake up floating 
in a pond. It seems Jackie Ray 
believes In throwing things in 
ponds. Do you do that to girls too, 
Jackie ? 

Janice Darnell hosted a birthday 
party for her 19 year old room¬ 
mate. Carol Pentecost. Carol was 
royally entertained by a floorshow 
provided by Whitely, Kelly, Evans, 
and Holbrook. Carol was extreme¬ 
ly happy because, besides the sur¬ 
prise party, her picture of J. C. 
Caudle had'returned to its roost. 

Ann Huntingdon, I’ll bet, enjoys 
sociology a lot better now that 
the seating is alphabetically. Be¬ 
fore Huntingdon, comes Hopper 
(Roy). A boy you like close by 
does help to make a class more en¬ 
joyable. 

Betsy Summers has been having 


some Flatt dates with Jerry Flatt. 


Betsy really seems to tike those 
Flatt dates. 

At long last we got to take a 
P* e P at Una Dean Morris’ boy¬ 


friend. He came down to see her 
last Sunday afternoon and took 
her driving. Now wasn't that 
sweet? 

Collen Young is back in circu¬ 
lation. She and Huey Claybrook 
renewed an old acquaintance form¬ 
ed at the beginning of faU quarter 


visiting on the campus. Allene 
graham seems to be the reason for 
J. W. Shelton's frequent visits to 
the campus lately. 

Overheard in Reed Hall: "Any¬ 
one want to order anything?” “Yes 
—one man, please.” 

June Lamb has chosen black as 
her favorite color for Ford cars 
this month. 

Kay Taylor and Jimmy Kim- 
mons were seen at the Wagon 
Wheel together, dancing to "Teach 
Me Tonight”. 

Marion Mosley seems to be en¬ 
joying the Wagon Wheel every 
Tuesday night. Could be because 
she and Gerald Waymon always 


Sponsors of the ROTC companies were honored at the recent Military Ball. Shown here 
are Cadet Captain Robert Argo, Honorary Cadet Captain Barbara Ann Wilson, Cadet Cap¬ 
tain William Flowers, Honorary Cadet Captain Nilda Kay Manning, Cadet Captain Darrell 
Houston, and Honorary Cadet Captain Agnes Beard. Cadet Lt. Col. Perry Hockaday and 
Honorary Cadet Lt. Col. Nancy Holland are not shown, Miss Holland being unable to at¬ 
tend because of illness. 


Reed Hall. He escorted Virginia 
Alexander and Mary Evelyn Davis 
to the ball game. Virginia, you 
surely are a good roommate. My 
roommate won’t share her boy¬ 
friend with me. 

Bernice Hinson is flashing a dia¬ 
mond around on her left finger. 
Bernice’s beloved Joe gave it to 
her, and from what she says, it 
isn’t a friendship diamond. Seems 
those two are contemplating holy 
matrimony sometime in the future. 

“Be it ever so humble, there is 
no place like Reed Hall.” 

—Laura Barnes 


Kay. We wonder who her constant Jo and Ruth look just like twins 

every night. Of course you couldn’t 
agree unless you could visit our 
dorm some night. They really look 
cute in their new “outfits”. 

It looks like we’re going to have 
to make Eugene McFall a special 
member of our dorm club. He has 
been the most constant visitor to 
our dorm since last fall. And who 
do you think he’s been coming to! 
see? No, not Susie or Sally, but I 
Virginia! 

Martha Frances, you had better 
be a nice girl or I might tell why ! 
you got so mad at me the other 
night. She was in such anguish 
that it took three girls to hold her 
off. 

You know, Ellen is a nice person 
to have around sometimes. I don’t 
know what we would do without 
her. She’s really a life saver. 
Thanks a million, Ellen. 

We have two early risers in our 
dorm—Jeanette and Tommy. Al¬ 
most every morning at about six 
o’clock, I hear them slipping 
around getting ready for their ear¬ 
ly breakfast. They claim it makes 
them feel so much better and I’ve 
noticed several others trying it 
lately. 

Glenda, you’re going to have to 
make a little noise from now on 
when you come in from a date. 
Rattle the door knob, ring the door 
bell or something. We want you to 
be heard. 

Until next time, "doodly-squat”! 
P. S. If you are wondering about 
the odd ending, just ask Glenda. 
That's where I got it. I hear that’s 
her way of saying good-bye. 


Ye Ole 
Oxford House 


caller could be. As of yet, we 
haven’t been able to find out. 

It seems that two shows were 
going on over at the gym at the 
same time last Thursday. Someone 
handed Clint Edmiston an umbrel¬ 
la and told him it was raining. 
Afraid that he might get wet, Clint 
raised the umbrella immediately 
and it turned wrong-side out. By 
this time, everyone sitting around 
was in hysterics. He tried and 
tried to get it down, but couldn’t. 
Finally with the able aid of Bill 
Headden and Charles Latting they 
got it back to normal. I think 
Joyce Thomason was beginning to 
get worried about her umbrella. 

We are all glad that Ruth’s foot 
is improving. It would have gotten 
anyone else down, but no — not 
Ruth. It surely didn’t keep her 
from going to Henderson this past 
weekend. I don’t think a broken 
leg could have kept her from go¬ 
ing. 


By JANE MOSELEY 

As we have just passed the half¬ 
way mark of this quarter, I am 
sure that everyone has resolved to 
make better grades. 

We hear some girls went home 
with Mary Sue this past week-end 
and it seems they went for a ride 
on a lovely rainy day. Yes, they 
got stuck and guess where—in a 
graveyard! Just what were you 
girls doing in a graveyard? 

Ree, we surely are glad your 
dad was good enough to let you 
bring the car up for a while. It 
surely Is good not to have to walk 
every step of the way. I know our 
lives will be lengthened. 

Everytime someone answers the 
phone, it seems to be for Martha 


Thunder From Paradise 


The dorm has been pretty quiet 
lately except for a few firecrack¬ 
ers and 140 pound barbells hitting 
the floor all hours of the night. 
The identity of the one (or ones) 
who have been shooting the fire¬ 
crackers remains a mystery. David 
Fitzgerald is the one who keeps 
dropping the barbells. As all of 
you know, Fitz was sick last week. 
He took up weight lifting about a 
month ago to build muscles. He 
could “press” 140 pounds before 
his sicKjqpss. He feels that he 
should still be able to, but every 
time he gets them up about shoul¬ 
der high they overpower him and 
he falls over backwards. Just keep 
trying Fitz—you’ll make a man 
yet! 

Phillip Watkins finally won the 
endurance test over his room mate. 
Bill Glover finally broke down and 
cleaned their room up after five 
long months. They talked about 
buying some seed and planting a 
garden, but Glover decided it 
would be less trouble to clean it 
up—have to water a garden, you 
know. Speaking of Phillip, he 
seems to have had a pretty good 
time last week-end. What did you 
say her name was, Phillip? 

What’s this about a boy from 
Jackson looking for Ross Walker? 

Tom Avery, what’s that new at¬ 
traction in your room? Jackie 
Reece said it was a large picture 
of something . 

Larry Kelly and Richard Butler 
seem to be quite fond of Marilyn 
Monroe. They have so many pin¬ 
ups of her that you can’t see their 
walls. This seems to be about the 
best decorated room in the dorm! 


Rusty Woods, do you think you 
have a chance with a certain girl 
‘Lover 


when Col. Hockaday and 
Boy Stewart” have both failed? 

Joe Key was afraid that he 
would catch a flu germ from his 
room-mate, “ - - - 


Gerald Carver, last 
week. He moved his bed into Billy 
and Pete Goesett’s room. During 
his stay with the Gossetts. Joe got 
some very artistic drawings on his 
sheets and pillow case. 

Marion Igou and Forrest Shel¬ 
ton have really fouled up this old 
theory of clockwise and counter 
clockwise. They have a clock that 
runs counter clockwise. Confusing, 
ain’t it? 

According to Mrs. Shannon, a 
few rooms on the B wing don’t 
have any closets in them. This is 
just because she can’t find them 
for all the clothes, shoes, etc., piled 
against the door. 

The upper East B-wingers have 
adopted the name of “Rat Alley 
Supreme”. These boys are mostly 
Engineers—they even have the 


FITTS JEWELRY CO. 


press sometime in mid-March, 
the summer quarter is divided into 
two terms of five-week lengths 
with classes meeting twice as of¬ 
ten. June 13 through July 16 are 
the dates of the first term this 
year while the second term will 
run from July 16 through August 
20. Expenses are $21.00 each term. 

The following courses will be of¬ 
fered during the summer quarter: 

FIRST TERM 

Ag. Ec. 213 In trod, to Agric. Economics (Eicon. 211) 

Ag. Engin. 213 Farm Surveying and Erosion Control ‘. 

Bot. Ill -- 

Chem. Ill 
Chem. 113 
C. D. 251 
Econ. 211 
Econ. 212 
Educ. 213 
Educ. 243 
Eng. Ill 
Eng. 211 
Hist. 121 
Hist. 221 
Hort. 231 
Math. 100 
Math. 101 
Math. 102 
Math. 122 
Math. 123 

Physics 261 General Physics: Mechanics (Trigo 

Rel. Art 111 Everyday Art .. 

Rel. Art 121 Elementary Costume Design .. 

Phys. Ed. 213W Basic Phys. Education, for Women 


New Spring Line of 
Costume Jewelry 

LINDELL ST. — MARTIN 


Miss Hill attended UTMB from 
1950-1952. She was outstanding 
here in both academic and extra¬ 
curricular work. 


A Leadway 
Super Value Store 


WILLARD ROOKS 
JOE TRENTHAM 


Phone 335 


MARTIN, TENN. 


English Composition 


Masterpieces of English Literature to 1800 (Eng. Ill) 

Background of Mod. Civil, to 1500 . 

History of United States to 1829 . 

Farm Home Improvement . 

Algebra (Entrance credit only) Con’d throi 
Plane Geometry (Entr. credit only) Cont’d 


Doris Lee: “I gripe a lot; but 
I guess it’s a pretty good school, 
after all." ^ 

Jerry Freeman. “I wouldn’t tell 
you; it might make someone mad.” 

Grace Simmon: “All the outside 
work.” 

Jimmy Burgess: “I don’t have 
one.” 

Phillip Watkins: "I don’t know 
unless it would be the teachers.” 

Phyllis Allen: "The college boys 
robbing the cradle at the high 
school.” 

Doris May: ‘Teats on Friday 
after a ball game on Thursday 
night.” 

Clarice Smothers: “I would like 
for the cracks to be filled in the 
dorm so I won’t lose my fountain 
pen.” 

Pal Dunn: “I dislike stairway 
in the Administration Building. Re¬ 
quest an elevator to rest my tired 
feet.” 

"I guess the 


;h 2nd term 


►ugh 2nd term 


” What 4s your pet peeve about 
UTMBT” 

Ellen Youree: “They don’t give 
you the extra hour to do all the 
extra things they want you to do.” 
C. C. McCall: “Saturday class- 


SECOND TERM 


Agric. 451 Planning the Home Grounds and Farmstead. 

Agron. 213 Soils (Chem. Ill, 112, 113; Geol. 131) . 

An. Husb. 212 Livestock Management (A.H. 121, 122) .. 

Chem. 112 General Chemistry (Chem. Ill) . 

Dairy 213 Elements of Dairying (Bact. 241 or Chem. Ill) . 

Econ. 212 Principles of Economics (Econ. 211) . 

Econ. 213 Principles of Economics (Econ. 212) . 

Eng. 112 English Composition (Eng. Ill) .. 

Eng. 213 Masterpieces of American Literature (Eng. Ill) . 

Eng. 231 Public Speaking (Eng. Ill, 112, 113) . 

Hist. 222 History of the U. S. 1829-1877) . 

Math. 100 Algebra (con’d from 1st term) . 

Math. 101 Plane Geometry (cont’d from 1st term) . 

Math. 122 Introd. to Math. Analysis (cont’d from 1st term) . 

Math. 123 Introd. to Math. Analysis (con’d from 1st term) . 

Physics 262 General Physics: Elec, and Magnetism (Trig, or equiv.) 

Psych. 211 General Psychology . 

Soc. 213 General Sociology . 

Text. Sc Clo. 121 Elementary Clothing . 

Text. St Clo. 122 Elementary Clothing (con’d) (TAC 121) . 

Zoo. Ill General Zoology ... 

FIRST TERM: June 13 through July 16 
SECOND TERM: July 16 through August 20 


Carolyn Coates: “The upper 
classmen don’t have epough con¬ 
tact with the lower classmen.” 
Nadine Gearln: “Saturday class- 


Tom Stewart: “The 8 o’clock 
classes on the day after the night 
before.” 

Joyce Collier: "Geology.” 

Martha Overton: “We don’t have 
enough time between classes.” 

Shirley Sharp: “I wish we had 
Saturday classes and none on Mon¬ 
day.” 

Frances Taylor: "A rat house for 
a dorm.” 


Carolyn Smith: 
mice in the dorm” 

Sally Thomas: “ 
unless it’s standing in line at the 

cafeteria.” 

Annie Ruth McMinn: “Mice”. 


Power Up—With Power X 
SINCLAIR 

Extra Duty Motor Oil 

GASOLINE 

University 
Service Center 

Phone 

University & Lovelace 
Martin, Tenn. 


McADOO’S 

PHARMACY 


GUEST TICKETS FOR TWO 


Hardware Co, 


WILL BE PRESENTED TO FIRST TEN 


Westinghouse Appliances & Furniture 


SPORTING GOODS 

Headquarters for 
224 Lindell St. 
Martin, Tenn. 


STUDENTS CLIPPING THIS AD AND 


Lindell St. 


Phone 61U 


PRESENTING TO CASHIER 
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Boost the Vols 


Yols Set Records In 
Win Over Paducah; 
McKnight Scores 43 

UT put on one of its most con¬ 
vincing displays of the season Feb¬ 
ruary 10 when it downed Paducah 
Jr. College by a 95-75 margin. The 
game saw UT top its all-time scor¬ 
ing mark of 93 points, set last 
year against Athens College. The 
record-breaking basket was scored 
by Don Wilson, 
from Pinson. 

At least 
marks. 


McKnight Sets New Scoring Mark 


A new one-game scoring mark 
for the UTMB gym was set by 
Joe “Nip" McKnight Thursday 
night, Feb. 10. The new mark 
of 43 points was set by the Vol 
star in the 95-75 win over Pa¬ 
ducah Junior College. McKnight's 
total broke by two the old rec¬ 
ord of 41 set by Carter of Lam- 
buth Jan. 27, 1951. It also, of 
course, broke the previous gym 
record by a UT player of 38 
points, set by McKnight, Dec. 7. 
1953, against Freed-Hardeman. 

The new all-time gym record 
was set on a total of 19 field 
goals and five free-throws. The 
19 field goals is also a new rec¬ 
ord, breaking the former mark 
of 17, set by McKnight in the 
Freed-Hardeman game. 

McKnight’s new mark saw him 
shoot at amazing 70 percent for 


the entire game. In the first 
half he made 11 of 15 shots and 
in the second half 8 of 12, or 
19 of 27 for the entire game. 
Showing his consistency, he 
scored’" 22 points the first half 
and 21 the second. 

Coach Burdette took McKnight 
from the game with some 8 
minutes left and UT far ahead. 
At the time McKnight had 40 
points. When he was infromed 
by the official scorer of Mc¬ 
Knight's nearness to a new gym 
record, Coach Burdette sent Mc¬ 
Knight back in. The record was 
tied as "Nip” sank one o£ two 
free-throws. It was broken a 
few seconds later when he sank 
one of his specialties from the 
right of the basket. "Nip” left 
the game a short time later and 
received a standing ovation. 


With only two games remaining on the schedule—Smyr¬ 
na Air Force Base tonight and Lambuth Thursday night 
—the UTMB team has won 12 while losing four, for a very 
successful season. They have only 
lx * on l*aten by the same team twice 
The last game we 


^ —Murray J. V. 

played with them was at Murray and 
from the general opinion 1 got from 

IT j ctS t * 1<)Se went up for the game, it 

jj| was of the worst officiated games 

year. Those Kentucky offic- 
ials must like rough stuff for they 
•r jga really let it “rough”. On one occa 

HWV J/ sion one of the Murray players knock 

^ down an d then with his 

teuton knees jumped.up and down on him. 
The officials must have thought it funny for they did noth¬ 
ing about it. 

We are very happy to pass our congratulations on to 
“Nip” McKnight again. On the night of February 10 
against Paducah he looked like the Nip we were accustomed 
to seeing play. He racked up 43 points with every kind of 
shots in the books and some added. Every once in a while 
you would hear a Paducah player say “watch No. 7.” They 
watched him for that was about all they could do as there 
was no stopping him. The whole team can be given a pat 
on the back for the superb playing that night, as a new 
record for the gym was set in amassing a total of 95 points. 
Nice going fellows! 


other all-time 
both individual, were set. 
McKnight, having his best night 
in a UT uniform, scored 45 points 
for a new Vol and fieldhouse mark. 
His 19 baskets also set a new 
mark . 

As the game neared the final 
two minutes Vols fans were stand¬ 
ing up begging for a score of 100. 
Paducah, however, was content to 
run out as much time as possible 
by going into a stall. The UTi 
boys did not deliberately foul nor 
would they "give" Paducah a bas¬ 
ket so the game ran out. How¬ 
ever. we thing UT played the game 
as it should be played and applaud 
the team's Unwillingness to make 
the game a farce merely to add a 
few extra points. 

UT’s shooting percentage was 
slightly better than 50 percent for 
the entire game. This is probably 
a new mark for a Vol team though 
the figures are still being checked. 
Paducah was also hot and the fans 
got a torrid exhibition of how fast 
baskets can be made. It should be 
said too that Paducah is no push¬ 
over. They had won 12 and lost 
5, and though this needs checking, 
we do not think UT had ever won 
over this team before—and they 
had in bygone years given the Vols 
some tremendous wallopings. 

The first 10 minutes did not 
give much hint of what was to 
come. In fact. Paducah scored first 
and then stole a Vol pass to score 
again, all within a few seconds of ’ 
However, UT then 1 


Nelson and Neal, brilliant young duo-piano team, will 
appear here next Monday night. (Article on page one.) 


The Navy came to town last 
Thursday night and though it did 
not find the streets lined with 


UTMB travelled to Memphis 
February 12 and came home sad¬ 
dled with its fourth defeat of the 
season. The Vols dropped a close 
60-57 decision to CBC. The game 
was a complete reversal of form 
from last month when UT walloped 
the same team by a 71-37 margin. 

UT has always had trouble at 
CBC, having won the past two 
years there by one-point margins. 
It seems that to be frank, the 
setup at the CBC gym is hardly 
designed to favor the visitors. 
However, be that as it may, the 
Vols did not play their usual game 
and as Coach Burdette said, "We 
beat ourselves." 

The game was lost at the free- 
throw line as far as the Vols were 
concerned. In field goals UT had 
an edge of 18 to 14. or 8 points. 
However. UT made 21 of 35 at- 


Former Students Are 
Carving Their Names 
In Coaching Ranks 


Women's 

Intramurais 


The Shuffleboard tournament is 
going into the 4th round for the 
girls. Some of the mixed games 
are yet to be played in the first 
round. 

The free-throu tournament ended 
with Green the winner and Black 
the runner-up. Stover of Black 
team won the high-point medal 
for First Place and Sharp Of Black 
was runner up. 

The basketball games were 
thrillers — everyone. The final 
game saw Blue Team meet Black 
in a closely contested tilt from 
start to finish. When the final 
whistle blew, it found Black out 
front by a score of 41 to 39. Pat 
Kirk of Blue Team won the high- 
point medal for the most scores In 
the tournament while Stover of 
Black was close behind, her with 
secoriti place. 

The team standings as of Feb. 
17 were: Blue, 271; Black, 262; 
Orange, 165; Red, 141; White, 139; 
Green. 134; Brown. 162; YeUow, 
113. 


Three former UTMB students 
have been cutting a wide swath 
in. coaching circles this year. The 
three are Jack Lewis. Robert Am¬ 
mons, and Lebem Kirk. 

Lewis is at present a teacher 
and coach at Amory, Mississippi. 
His football squad this past fall 
won 8 games and lost only 2. The 
team had a number of outstanding 
players, at least one of whom will 
be playing for UTMB this coming 
fall. Lewis,: a native of Selmer, at¬ 
tended UTMB from 1950 to 1952, 
and was a standout lineman on 
UT’s football atjuads. 

Robert Arpmons, also from Sel¬ 
mer. attendlS TjTMB from 1949- 
1951 following several years in 
service. He was a star on both 
basketball and football squads 


BRUCE DORSETT VS. AL TATE ROGERS 

Fists flew and sweat poured at the West Tennessee 
Golden Gloves tournament. Although it has been some time 
since the tournament, we would like to mention it briefly 
as UTMB had four representatives. The boys who par¬ 
ticipated and their opponents were: Jere Light vs. Ken¬ 
neth Reasons, Karmon Cowell vs. Hulan Bomar, Hugh 
Lashlee vs. Sonny West, Charlie Cox vs. Billy Dunayon. 
The fellows made a good showing for us even though they 
did not post a victory. These fellows fought some Drettv 
good fights, especially Billy Dunavan and A1 Tate Rogers 
who went on to the Mid-South tournament in Memphis. 

I only got to see the Saturday night fights when Bruce 
Dorsett fought AJ Rogers. Rogers had the advantage from 
the start in that he has fought more and was in top shape 
as he participates in athletics at Austin Peay. Some have 
questioned the right of him still being in the novice class. 
Bruce perked up a great battle, taking punches that would 
make thfc birdie sing for most of us. In the last round, 
Bruce started firing some pretty good punches, and I 
think he had Rogers puzzled at his ability to do so. If the 
fight had lasted two more rounds and Bruce had continued 
to improve, the story might have been different. Our con¬ 
gratulations to all the fellows who went from UTMB. 

We would like to see more participation in the event 
next year. 1 was talking with Coach Henson, and we dis¬ 
cussed the possibility of having boxing as an organized 
sport at UTMB, and giving letters for boxing. Of course, 
some system will have to be worked out for this. For ex¬ 
ample, it could be set up where those wishing to partici¬ 
pate could start training a month or two before the tour¬ 
nament. If they win as many as two fights, they would 
receive a letter. A letter would be something to work for, 
and I believe would create more interest in the event. If 
any of you would like for this to become a reality, let us 
know and I am sure some program can be worked out. 


start of play, 
scored 10 points to 2 for UT 16-12. 
The Vols continued, with McKnight 
dropping them in from all over, 
and at the 15-minute mark UT 
led 32-20 and as the half ended 
it was UT on top, 42-31. 

In the first ten minutes of the 
second half UT outscored Paducah 
34-23 to lead 76-54. Play was on 
even terms the last ten minutes. 
Kelley, Sevier, and Wilson all en¬ 
tered the scoring race and with 
Tabor and McKnight scored UT's 
final 19 points. 

One very unusual feature of the 
game concerned fouls. 


Miss Rowena Newberry and 
Miss Ann Upchurch, alumna of 
UTMB, visited on our campus 
Friday, Feb. 18. 

Miss Newberry from Dresden, 
Tennessee, finished her work here 
in June, 1952. She graduated at 
Knoxville in June. 1954. For the 
coming year, she is Dietetic In¬ 
terne at the VA hospital in Hous¬ 
ton, Texas. 

Miss Upchurch also from Dres¬ 
den, left here in June, 1952, and 
graduated from Knowille in June, 
1954. She is now working as a 
Laboratory Technician at the Par¬ 
is Clinic, Paris, Tennessee. 


Although 
ten UT players were in the game. 

fouls —10— were 


all Paducah 
against either McKnight or Yates. 
McKnight was fouled 6 times and 
Tate* 4 and there was one tech¬ 
nical. which McKnight shot. No 
other UT player had a chance at 
a free-throw. In the second half, 
only McKnight was fouled. 

UTMB 95 Paducah 75 

McKnight 43 Glisson 20 

Mott 10 Burnett 4 

Yates 8 Reding 5 

Kirk, Bob 8 Williams 8 

Tabor 6 Rudolph 14 

Kelley 2 Metcalfe 6 

Sevier 6 Tackett 11 

Wilson 4 McManus 2 

Young 4 Robinson 3 

Kirk. Bill Dexter 2 


CBC €0 
Burke 12 
Corrigan 10 
Barnes 12 
Rolwing 15 
Hollohan 11 


free throws. With 10 minutes left 
UT led. 66-51. The Vols added 19 
points during the last 10 minutes 
and Navy 13. Four players, two 
on each side, went out during the 
final few minutes. UT made 31 
baskets, 24 of 31 free-throws, and 
committed 18 fouls. 13 of which 
were called in the final half. The 
win evened the series between the 
two for this year and xgave the 
Vols a 2-1 record for the three 
games the two have played. 

Denson may have set a consec¬ 
utive free-throw game record with 
his 10 out of 10. Mott last year 
made 9 of 9 in one game, for what 
is believed to be the previous best 
consecutive mark. 

UTMB (85) Memphis Navy (64) 
McKnight 27 Morris 16 

Mott 10 Green 8 

Yates 5 Moorhead 11 

Tabor 12 Denson 16 

Kirk. Bill 12 North 4 

Kirk, Bob 2 Staples 4 

Young 6 Link os 4 

Kelley 3 Jameson 1 


CAMPUS BEAUTIES - 

(Continued from Page 1) 

Sherry Fisher 

Another Freshman on the cam¬ 
pus beauty list is a Dresden daugh¬ 
ter, Sherry Fisher. Sherry is a Nu 
Kappa Nu girl and member of the 
Wesley Foundation. Business is her 
major and after finishing college 
she hopes to be a commercial buy¬ 
er. She likes college and especi¬ 
ally likes being close to home. 

Roberta Brakefield 

As a ballplayer letters in ath¬ 
letics. so has Roberta Brakefield 
lettered four years as a campus 
beauty. It could be said that she 
is the first to be chosen four years 
as a beauty. In her college career 
she has gained recognition for her¬ 
self, and her hometown. Memphis, 
in more fields than one. As a Sen¬ 
ior in Home Ec. Bert stays quite 
busy. She is editor of the annual, 
which is a man size job for a small 
girl like Bert; however, she is cap¬ 
able and will get the job done 
right. 

Congratulations to all nine of 
you campus beauties. You are a 
credit to UTMB and Tennessee. 

—Lawanna Walker 


WADE 
Furniture Co 


More taste than money 


BASEBALL SEASON DRAWS NEARER 

One week to go and spring will really be here. At least, 
that is the way we feel with the 16 major league clubs 
scheduled to begin their spring training next week. March 
1 is the kick-off day and this year UTMB will have sort 
of a personal interest in the whole affair. Jere Hill, a 
freshman student, will be entering spring training as the 
property of the St. Louis Cardinals. He is scheduled to 
play Class C ball out in sunny California. Our best wishes 
go with Hill; may you be playing with the Cards them 
selves before too long. 

In the next issue we shall do our usual consulting with 
the crystal ball and give our predictions as to what to ex¬ 
pect during the coming season in both leagues. We note 
that the spring fever has almost all managers claiming 
their teams are cinches for either the pennant or a first 
division berth. Quite a contrast with the football coaches, 
none of whom ever expect to win a game, to say nothing 
of a championship. 

It would be nice if the powers that be at UTMB could 
see the way clear to organizing a baseball team. There is 
a sort of letdown in the spring after the excitement of 
football and basketball; and baseball would fill this niche 
very well indeed. A number of the colleges in this area 
field baseball teams. It would give the school one major 


(Continued from Page 1) 

choir - 

UTMB chorus in "Showboi 


Shops at the 


Trade With Wade 
And Save 

MARTIN 
UNION CITY 


Home,” and "This Is My Coun¬ 
try." and a small part of the band 
in "I Love A Parade." Soloists in 
this part of the program are Joyce 
Owen and Damon King. 

We feel that this program will 
be thoroughly enjoyed by every¬ 
one, and we are looking forward 
to seeing you at one of these per¬ 
formances. 


MERRY LEE SHOPS 


P & S DRUG STORE 


Martin 


DEFERMENTS ARE 
NOW AVAILABLE 

The Military Science Depart¬ 
ment is preparing Selective Serv¬ 
ice deferments for students en¬ 
rolled In ROTC training who re¬ 
quest and qualify. A 2.0 academic 


PHONE 292 or 293 


Phone 243 


average and demonstrated leader¬ 
ship ability and interest are nec¬ 
essary. 


YOU ARE ALWAYS WELCOME AT THE 


Roberson, Doris Sanders. Nancy 
Todd, and Betty Faye Vaughn. 

UTMB won their first match 
with Cornell University last week 
by a score of 455 to 450. This 
week UTMB will shoot against 
Drexel. Penn 8tate, and Ohio Uni¬ 
versity. 


For the first time in the history 
of UTMB. a women's rifle team 
has been selected. The team mem¬ 
bers are Wylta Allmon. Agnes 
Beard. Janlece Crockett, Linda 
Donoho. Martha Ruth Godwin. 
Doris Harris. Doris May, Crocia 


113 Lovelace Street 


Martin 


Coca-Cola Bottling Co., Union CUy. 











